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ST. PETER'S ON THE MOUNT.

AboTO tbo rroriil It teems this bouse of God,
Beside its walls tbo green and daisied sod,
Beneath the woods and rAadowg spreading far.
On either side the mountains form a wall
Alone ft stands like somo bright Ruidinc star
Serenely shedding light and joy o'er alL

JCearer to heaven It seems we climb the hill.
And at the prospect eoul and being thrill.
The wide world lies helow nt peace and rest;
Beyond the waters of Lake Asquam rolL
And that same wind that stirs the water's breast
Srins sweet refreshment to the weary eouL

JCature and God are one and as we kneel
The Holy Spirit's influence we feel.
There no discordant note the singing bird
That carols merrily outside the door
Pisturbeth not the reading of the word-Th- ere

is a harmony sot known before.

the perfect pence d for which we pray
Seems to be with us on our homeward way.
And as we look behind, the church of stone,
Encircled by the earth's most ancient hills,
f.bove the mountains, seems to stand alone,
The while its shadow all the valley Alls.

Churchman,

A PIKETOWN KOMANCE.

Old Peter Cummins was "deown. with
fho rheumatiz." Consequently he was
very peevish.

He badgered and bullied all who came
within hearing of his stentorian voice,
from his youngest daughter Martha to
iis meek, pale faced old wife.

He found fault with his one hired man
to such an extent that the latter "quit,"
leaving the plow in the furrow in the
back lot, and went in search of a place
where, as he expressed it, he could
"chaw his hash in peace, an' not be
cussed at w'enever ho went in ear shot
of the house."

Tho hired man had not been a rapid
worker, aud as Peter had been ailing for
weeks his farm work was in a very
backward and chaotic condition.

The plowing was no more than half
'lone, the potatoes were not planted, the
iorn ground was not "fitted," and it was
already tho middle of May.

The farm hands for miles around had
nil seemed situations, and had been at
work for weeks. There was not one to
3e had for love or money.

It looked as though Peter Cummins
would have to worry through the season
as best he could without a hired man

Under tbe circumstances Peter did not
improve either in health or temper

"Drat the rheumatiz!" cried he. "If
1 could only git about I'd hitch up ole
Jerry an' drive till I found a hired man

an one good for suthin', too. But
here I am tied down bound an' gagged

with this pesky rheumatiz. Ow, wow,
wow! wot a tinge thet air was."

Although Peter was, in a certain
Reuse, bound to his chair, he was very
far from stating the truth when he said
he was gagged, as his wife, his daugh-
ters and every chance passerby could
have testified.

Although plowing and planting were
at a standstill on the farm the dairy
work wont on as briskly as ever, with
Miss Susan Cummins as general man-
ager and Mis9 Martha an able assistant.

Tho seventeen cows were milked bright
and oarly every morning; the milk was
"set" in large, shallow pans, and the
cream, at tho proper time, was churned,
salted and "worked" into the sweetest of
golden butter.

This was not considered hard work by
the tall, broad shouldered, rosy cheeked,
blue eyed, flaxen haired Susan, who at 19

S, years of ago was as strong, healthy and
cheerful as a girl Avell could bo.

Martha, two years younger, although
equally as light hearted as her sister, was
different in many ways. Sho resembled
her mother, who, when a "gal," as she
often told her daughters, was considered
a great boauly.

Martha had inherited her mother's coal
black .hair and eyes, creamy complexion
and slim, slender form. She was very
prett, and not a fanner boy for miles
around but loved tho ground she walked
on especially when sho lightly tripped
over a portion of her father's fertile soil.

The Cummins homestead would have
been fairly overrun with admiiers of tho
two girls (for there were many who
liked the'obust Susan's style of beauty)
but for 0110 thing. They one and all had
n wholesome fear and dread of Peter's
rasping, ear piercing, foghorn voice. He
also, when not down with "rheumatiz,"
wielded with much dexterity and ac-

curacy a No. 10 cowhide boot.
So, because of the voice and the boot,

tho girls, though greatly admired, had
no "steady company."

Tho nearest approach to it was the
three calls Hiram Stubbs had made on
Susan.

On his first visit Hiram was very
anxious, apparently, to secure Peter's
advice as to what he had better do with
iiis "nine acre lot seed it down er plant
ltagm.

Peter, being in a cheerful mood, for a
wonder, expatiated and dwelt on the de-

lightful subject at such great length,
and Hiram, to propitiate him, gave him
tsuch marked and undivided attention,
that Susan remained unnoticed, save at
such raro intervals as Peter went to the
door to expectorate. On these occa-
sions Hiram rolled a prominent pewter
eye toward the damsel, and made a hur-
ried and whispered observation on the
state of tho weather or solicitouslj in-

quired as to her health.
Tho youth's second visit, ostensibly for

the purpose of procuring a recipe for a
spavin liniment, passed off in much the
same way.

When Hiram, in his store clothes, pre-
sented himself at the Iritchen door of the
Cummins homestead for the third time
there was a coolness in the reception
tendered him by the old husbandman
that should havo wai ned him of break-
ers ahead.

Peter, being tired and cross, retired
early, and the 3oung man. not to lose

, auy precious time, at once commenced
edging liis :hair toward the blushing
and expectant damsel.

He reached her side as soon as could
be expected under the circumstances,
and had just succeeded in partially sur-
rounding her buxom form with an arm
by no means too long, when the two
were thrown apart as by an electric
shock. They had 4 ird the following
words, uttered in a tone of voice that
could be heard a full mile:

"Hi, there, Susan! Send thet air tow-head-

fool hum, an' mog vour boots
tew bed. Dow ye hear?"

It was well understood that whrn Peter
said a thing he meant it. He was not
only handy with his Xo. 10 boots, but
was a very muscular man and a noted
"xouch and tujablo'' wrestler.

In fact Peter hiausu no more than the
truth when he srid:

"I kin down anything within ten mile
in Piketown, with one exception thet's
the rheumatiz.'

He was also a great worker, being able
to "out-ho- e, out-mo- out-cho- p an' out-ea-t"

any man that he ever had in hio
employ.

"Martha," said Susan a day or two
after the hired man had taken his de-

parture, "we are out of sugar, molasses
and spice, and you'll have to go to the
village with some butter and do somo
trading."

Of course Martha was perfectly will-
ing to do so.

She would not only have a pleasant
ride, but would also have the pleasure
of seeing Joe Smith, who "clerked it" in
Piketown's one store.

Accordingly, after packing a few
dozen eggs in oats and placing several
rolls of golden butter in an earthenware
jar, "Old Jerry" was hitched up, and
Martha, with a great fluttering of rib-
bons and rustling cf skirts, climbed into
the old buggy wagon and started for
Piketown.

She reached tho village without mis-
hap, did her trading, and after convers
ing for some time with Joo Smith head-
ed old Jerry for home.

She had left tho village about two
miles behind when she saw a young
man trudging along ahead of her in the
dusty road, n dilapidated carpet bag in
hand.

He seemed to be footsore and tired,
and as Martha was a kind hearted little
thing, and as there was plenty of room
in tho big, coffin boxed buggy, she halted
and asked him to ride.

The invitation was accepted with alac-
rity, and Martha found herself seated
beside a broad shouldered, trim built
young man, perhaps 23 years of age.
His curly chestnut hair was closely
cropped, and his sandy mustache had
been recently trimmed. Ilis dark and
flashing eye proclaimed him to be a
quick tempered individual, while his
square, massive jaw denoted determina-
tion, if not obstinacy and pugnacity.

"Have you walked far?" queried Mar-
tha after old Jerry had jogged on some
distance.

"About fifteen miles," was the reply.
"Fact is I'm looking for a job. Do
know of any one around hero who would
like to hire a man for a. few months?"

"Why. yes." said Martha. "Papa's
i hired man has left him, his farm work

is in terrible shape and ho is sick. I am
quite suro he will hue you. You, how-
ever, will find hiui very cross. He is

that wav when ho is ill."
"Oh, 1 shall not mind that in the

least," replied the young man cheerfully.
"I am out of a job and out of mone,
and under the circumstances would work
for Lucifer himself. May I inquire your
name?"

"My name is Martha Cummins. And
yours"

"Is Robert Sharp."
At that moment old Jerry turned into

the Cummins door yard and sedately
walked up to tho kitchen door.

Martha, with the of Robert
Sharp, unloaded her purchases, and tak-
ing Jerry by the bridle started for the
barn.

"Let me be your hostler," said the
stranger, stepping forward. "You go
into the house and I will aV,end to the
horse."

The young man soon returned to the
house, and was ushered into tho old
farmer's presence.

As Peter was greatly in need of help,
and Robert Sharp was greatly in need of
emplo3ment, a bargain satisfactory to
both was soon struck.

Peter at onco saw that his new hired
man wjvs a gieat worker.

"Within a week he had the plowing all
done and a part of tho ground read' for
planting.

Tho old husbandman's mind being
thus placed at rest he soon got the bet-
ter of hisrhoumatism and went to work
with a will.

As has been already stated, Peter
prided himself on tho fact that he had
never had an employe who was able to
do as much work in a day as could he.

It had always been his custom to
"race it" with ever- - new man he hired.

When after a more orless close and ex-

citing contest his antagonist either
tacitly or openly admitted his defeat
Peter would sa":

"Wal, yew dew wot 0 kin. Yew
can't hov more uvof a cat than her skin;
an' it hain't to bo expected that ew, er
an man in this part uv the kentry. kin
keep his eend up with old Peter. Dew
wot 30 kin."

Ono evening, having fully recovered
his health and strength. Peter said to
Robert Sharp:

"I'm goin' deown tew Piketown this
evenin' tew buy me a new hoe. Tew-morre- r,

yew know, we air tew plant the
Green lot tew w'lto flint corn. Yew go
to bed arly an rest .lest all yew kin, fer

hev tew git right tew the front
r, an' don't yew furgit it."

Bright and early tho next morning the
two men started for the "Green lot,"
the hired man carrying a bag of seed
corn, while Peter flourished two bright
new hoes.

Said tho farmer as so6n as the lot was
reached:

"I'm jest tew make this new
hoe fly tewday. This piece has got tew
be planted afore night."

With these words, having filled to
overflowing his planting bag with corn
and his mouth with tobacco, he struck
out at a terrific rate of speed, the hired
man following after.

The sun having just arisen Peter had
discarded his wide brimmed straw hat,
and for greater freedom of movement
had thrown hi suspender from his right
shoulder. This latter useful article of
wearing apparel having become detached
in frent streamed ont behind like the
tail of a kite Ris long gray hair was
blown about hi3 fcwarthy face, his
blue checked shirt, filled "with wind,
puffed out like a ballron; his tan colored
overalls bagged at the knee, and his
mammoth boots, pushed along through
the soft, Eandy soil, made a shallow
canal on each side of his row.

Firmly grasping in one big hand hie
new hoe and in tho ether no less than a
half pint of corn Peter, puffing and
blowing like a locomotive, worked him
self across the field at a high rate of
speed.

Looking behind him occaMonalh the
exulting husbandman would yell:

"Come on. Come ou. Thought vew
knew heow to plant corn. Git a gait on
ye. Git a gait on ye. Haw! haw! haw!"

At the end of the first "bout" the
hired man was several yards behind, and
Peter, in a h:gh state of exultation aad
perspiration, took a doubl p'ariBe on a
fence board which chanced te lav nrvm

tne ground neir io tnen took a
"chaw of terbacker," refilled his plant-
ing bag, spat upon his hands, and, seiz-

ing his new hoe, etruch: out with renewed
vigor.

"I guess I'll let ont a link or two this
bout," said the sandy mustached young
man to himself.

He did so, and not only passed the
hitherto invincible oce, but kept the lead
until tho dinner hoursounded.

Yes, Peter had at last found his match
and a little more.
Although he struggled manfully and

well, and received the assistance of
many chews of tobacco: although he
shoved his sleeves far above his elbows,
removed his boots and rolled up his tan
colored overalls: although ho wielded
his new hoe with a desperation born of
despair, and paid no attention as to
whether he dropped one or twenty ker-
nels in a hill, ho at length had to own
himself d, beaten, vanquished.
He did it in these words:

"This tarnal new hoe hangs out tew
much."

Robert Sharp could not only out-pla-

Peter, but he could, and did, out-ho- e,

out-mo- w and out-cho- p him.
One would naturally suppose that the

farmer would have been greatly pleased
with so able an assistant. He was not,
however. Ho disliked the voung man
because he had taken from him his
prominence as a worker.

It was known for miles around that
Peter Cummins had at last found a man
who was his superior at all kinds of hus-
bandry.

The old tiller of the Boil grew to hat
his vanquisher.

The young man's presence was a con-

stant reminder to Peter of the many de-

feats he had suffered at his hands.
And so ho began to cast about for an

excuse, good or bad, for discharging
him.

Ho found ono sooner than he expected.
One moonlight evening in August

Peter paid his nearest neighbor a visit,
and coming home through his back lane
at about 9 o'clock camo spat upon a cou-

ple seated on a log beneath the wide
spreading branches of a chestnut tree.

The young man's arm encircled the
maiden's slim waist, her head rested on
his broad shoulder, and their hands
were clasped.

As they were deeply absorbed in tak-
ing an astronomical observation the
presence of a third party was for a mo-
ment unobserved.

Then Martha, lowering her eyes from
the man in tho moon to the man on the
earth, saw and recognized her sire. Rob-
ert Sharp saw him at nearly the same
instant.

"Martha!" roared the irato husband-
man as though his daughter was a mile
away, "you mog your boots tew the
house this minute. Come, neow, git.
As fur ew (turning to tho hired man)

come with 1110 an' I'll pay yew off,
an' then, ew tarnal cuss, git offn my
farm. Ye're nnthin' but a pesky,

tramp, anyway. If I sarved ye
right I'd give yo a lift with my boot."

Peter started toward tho young man
as though ho really intended to bring
into action his noted No. 10.

Why didn't he do so?
Perhaps he saw a littrr in Robert's

dark eye, and an ominous clinching of
his sunburned hand that convinced him
that "discretion was the better part of
valor."

Robert Sharp went to tho farm house,
received his wages, and thrusting his
few belongings into his old carpet bag
left the Cummins homestead, as Peter
thought, forever.

Before taking his departure he asked
to see Martha for a moment, but tho re-
quest was greeted with a stentorian "No!"

Susan, however, bade him a cordial
farewell, and slyly slipped into his hand
a tightly rolled piece of paper.

Tho next day after dismissing h b
hired man Peter went to Piketown, ar.d
falling in with somo old cronies did not
leave the village till nearly 10 o'clock at
night.

When within about a mile of his home
ho met a rapidly driven wagon in which
were seated a man and woman.

Although the woman wps heavily
veiled and the man pulled his hat well
down over his eyes the old farmer at
once recognized his 3'ounger daughter
and his former hired man.

"Whoa!" roared Peter, swinging his
horse across the road, thus stopping the
further pi jgressof the evidently eloping
couple.

"Whoa! Wot does this mean, you
tarnal tramp? Git out uv thet wagon at
onct, Martha, an' como with me. D'e
hear? Come, neow, mog yer boots."

As the young lady made no move pre-
paratory to obeying the order, but on
the contrary clung hysterically to her
companion, Peter, in order to enforce
his command, leaped from his wagon
and approached the other vehicle.

No sooner had he done so than Robert
Sharp, freeing himself from Martha,
jumped to the ground, seized the hus-
bandman by tho collar of his snuff col-

ored coat pulled him forward, pushed
him backward, and, tripping him with
lightning' ke rapidity, threw him with
such force as to make the ground fairl
shake.

Having done this he backed Peter's
horse into the roadside ditch, clambered
into his wagon and drove rapidly away.

Although Peter was so dazed by his
fall that he saw ten thousand stars, he
notwithstanding managed to get to his
feet before the runaways had complete-
ly disappeared from view.

Whoa! whoa!" he roared in a voice
that would put to shame any fog horn
ever invented.

"Whoa! Whoa! Come back! Come
back, Martha, an' git married tsw hum.
Wait till a week fruni tew-nigh- t, an' Til
git ye up a weddin' that'll beat anything
ever seen within ten miles uv Piketown."

Martha and Robert, being less than a
mile away, heard Peter's words, and
after a moment's consultation the ex-hir-

man turned his horse about and
drove to the scene of the late impromptu
wrestling match.

"Bob," shouted Peter, holding his
hand out toward the young man, "yew
kin hev the gal in D'ye hear?
In welcome. Ye're worth- - uv her. Any
man that outplants. outhoes and out-mo-

old Pete Cummins, an tew cap
all slams him on his back the way yew
hev, is worthy uv the best gal within
ten mile uv Piketown."

The wek following the above related
incident Robert Sharp and Martha Cum-
mins were married.

The wedding festivities were of a high
order and ou a very elaborate scale.

The 5pper went beyond anything in
the culinary Hue that had bea known
in that vicinity vnhin the memory of
"the oldest inhabitants."

Th Pifcataim fall c- -i fe.J . i
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attendance, arifl Peter, resplendent in a
white shirt with a very high collar, a
long tailed black coat, blue jean trousers
and newly tallowed boots, danced a
breakdown with a vigor and abandon
unknown to tho rising generation.

The boys all "danced till broad day-
light, and went home with the girls in
tho morning."

Peter is very proud of his son-in-la-

and permits him to do nearly all the
farm wort and a sharo of the planning.

He is willing at any time to lay a
wager that "Bob Sharp my

kin outplant, outhoe, outmow an'
outrassel any man within ten miles uv
Piketown." Thomas Burko in Detroit
Free Press.

"Where She lived.
It is strange how difficult somo per-

sons find it to answer a simple question
directly. Even the fact that time, other
people's time, is valuable does not dis-

turb their enjoyment in chatting of vari-
ous things which have no bearing on the
two or three words which their inter-
locutors wait more or less patiently to
hear. The following conversation took
place not long ago in a busy savings
bank.

Said tho cashier, "Where do you live,
madam?"

"Well, I just came up from the Cape.
My sister's just been married, and her
husband has a fine place down there.
He's doing well, is Amelia's husband,
and I'm glad of it. They say"

"Excuse me, madam," interrupted the
cashier, "I wish to fill in this blank with
our residence."
"Well, I was going to tell you. She

wanted mo to go down and visit her at
the Cape. So I've been down there a
month. She wouldn't hardly let me
come up today. She said I must stay a
week longer, anyway. But I thought"

Again the official protested, "What is
--our address now?"

"As I was saing, I am going to look
for a boarding place. I don't know yet
where I'll stay. I want a place to suit
me for all winter. And I can't decide"
She paused a minute for breath, and
seemed rather surprised to be asked
sternly:

"Where havo you been staying? That
address will do."

"Why, at my sister's, down on the
Cape. I never make long visits, but
I've been there more than a month, she
being just married and thinking a sight
of me."

"Yes; where does your sister live?"
"Down on tho Cape'"
"Wheieabouts on the Cape? What

town?"
"Athensville."
And tho cashier and four customers

who had been waiting breathed a sigh
of relief as sho turned away murmur-
ing that Athensville wasn't really a
town, but that her married sister liked
living there very well. Youth's Com-
panion.

A Unique rernery.
In tho main glass covered building in

tho Botanical garden, amid all the
wealth of tropical plants, .Mr. Smith, the
superintendent of that department of the
annex to tho Agricultural department
proper (which is kept up as a govern-
mental source for bouquets and bouton-aire- s

for senators and members), has ar-

ranged a carved stone fernery that has a
liistory, and it has also given him somo
trouble to explain its history, at the ex-
pense of his character for truthfulness.

When tho old senate chamber doors
were taken down the superintendent of
the Botanical gardens had the stone arch
above ono of the doors removed to his
main conservatoriesjWbere it was placed
contiguous to an artificial pool of water
or fountain, and raado a mantel for ar-

borescent plants that for effective beanty
iurpasses nature herself. Unfortunately
in a jocular moment he told some ono
that the stone mantel was a relic from
the ruins of Herculananmi. For months
after wives and daughters of senators,
members and others interested in the
antiquaries bothered him almost unto
death for its unique history.

Withal its history, as having been the
arch of a door of the American senate
chamber under which walked Webster,
Clay, Calhoun and a galaxy of manhood
whose equal the Acropolis and Parthe
non never encompassed, should make it
sacred, as a simple fernery, as a part of
American history. Washington Post.

A ICnumlabout Rejection.
"When will you become my wife,

Ethel?''
"On tne 29th day of February, 1891."
"But there's no such day."
"That's the sizeof it." New YorkSun.

Calling tho Hon so Itoll.
It is the custom for tho clerk calling

the roll to prefix tho word "Mister" to
each name, but before he has gone far
he begin1; to retrench his expense of
vocal powers. This leads to some strange
combinations of sound. In the beirinning
he calls ".Mr. Abbett," "Mr. Adams,"
"Mr. Alderson," and a few more dis-

tinctly enough, but by the time he
reaches the C's he begins to telescope the
title, and calls "M'fater Cannon,'' "M'ster
Carter," and so on. When he has gone
a little further ho drops off some more,
and it becomes " 'ster Fitch." " 'ster
Flower," " 'ster Gear." etc. This holds
holds out pretty well into tbe H's. but
at last the two words become one, and
"Mr. Hopkins" and "Mr. Houk" sound
like "Stropkins" and "Strouk."' Down
in the M's it undergoes 1&iother chanff.
The sound of the "r" is lost, and "Mr.
Mason." "Jlr. ilcAdoo" and "Mr. Mor-
row" become "Stnmason." "Stumaca- -
doo" and "Stnmorrow." This goes on
throngh the O's and the Fsf "3Ir. Oats"
being "Stoates" and "Mr. Peel" coming
out "Stuphee-1.- " In the B's it shifts a lit-
tle, and "Mr. Rar" becomes "Strav,"
while "Mr. Rife" is" "Saife." Washing-
ton Post.

Home of Adam nd "Et.
The Chicago Tribnne has a letter from

the quill of a traveler whose rare gooa
luck it is to loaf a little in the Garden
of Eden otherwise on the Seychelles
islands, in the Indian ocean, 1.400 miles
east of Aden and 1,000 from Zanzibar.
It was "Chinese Gordon who tried to
prove these islands to he identical with
Eden. The islands number 1 1 4. They
were built by coral insects and have the
richest soil in the world. Palnta grow
100 feet high. The white baches are
the most beautiful on tbe round earth.
No one need work, for the trefc are con-
stantly in fruit, and the many tintfti
fishes that flash through tbe clear
waters are as toothsome a they ca be
Turtle? Jtbonnd. The peopte live to a
jrrwrt age. Xo Hurricanes ever strike ths
islands. They consitrafes, indeed, an
earthl" paradise.

THE WICHITA EAGLE
If. M. Murdoclc Bro., Proprietors.

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BUM BOOK MRS.

All kinds of county, township and school district
records and blanks. Legal blanks of every des-

cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets and
blanks. Job printing of all kinds. We bind law

and medical journals and mazarine periodicals of all
kinds at prices as low as Chicago and New York and

guaran tee work just as good. Orders sent by mall
will be carefully attended to. Address all business te

R. P. MURDOCH,

JLj. C. JACKSON
Wholesale and Retail Doaler in all kinds of

Anthraci e an
A2TJD : ALL : KIXDS : OF : BUILDING : MATERIAL.

Main Office 112 South Fourth Avenue Branch Office 13S North. Main Street
Yards connected with all railroads in the city

SCALE BOOKS!

THREE FOEMS.

STAimAim,

HOWE A3TD

FAIRBANKS!

When ordering state WHAT form la
wanted.

BILL NYE'S LITTLE JOKE.

Be Turn the Tables on the "Boys" la
a Mi. Jng Camp.

They were sitting in tho lobby of
Young's reading the papers and enjoy-
ing their cigars. One was a middle
aged, pleasant faced man, who was read-
ing Bill Nye, and chuckling softly to
himself as he read. His evident enjoy-
ment pleased the other members of the
little group, and they began to smile.

Finally the middle aged man finished
his story and tossed the paper aside with
a laugh. Then he turned to his neigh-
bor and said:

"I always make it a point to read Bill
Nye's letters every week. They always
amuse me, and I never read one without
thinking of the first time I ever saw Bill.
It was in a little western mining camp.
I was then looking after somo mining
interests, and I guess Bill was there for
the same purpose. At any rate he was
there. Well, the only common meeting
place in tho camp was the barroom of
the rough board shanty that served for
a hotel. Bill was in the habit of stroll-
ing in there of an evening with the rest
of the fellows. He was tall and lank,
and awkward as a young calf, and the
men used to chaff him unmercifully.
He always bore it good naturedly, and
had very little to say.

"Ono evening we were sitting around,
as usual, with one or two quiet little
games going on, when Nye walked in
and took a seat in a corner. The boys
began to joke and chaff him as usual,
but ho paid no attention, and finally
bent over and rested his face in his
hands with a terribly sorrowful air.
Pretty soon a tear trickled down his
cheek. That changed things at once.
One of the men touched him on the
shoulder and said: 'What's the matter,
pard? You mustn't mind our chin. We
didn't have no intention of hurting your
feelings.'

"Bill shook his head sadly and said:
'No, 'taint that. It's my pard, poor
John. Poor, poor John! My best friend
has turned up. His spirit departed an
hour ago.'

"Well, tho boys were a good deal
taken aback. Bill's pard was a tender-
foot by the name of John Stover, who
had come out for his health as much
as dust. He was there in the barroom
the night before, and of course wo were
surprised to hear that he'd passed in his
checks. Somebody proposed that wo go
over aud see the remains, so we formed
a little procession, and Bill led the way.

"When. we reached the little shnnty
Bill pushed open the door, struck a light,
and led us to the bed. He pulled back
thu blankets and pointed to a big empty
demijohn lying there. 'There.' said he,
is the body of my poor old pard. His

spirit has fled.'
"Nobody else had a word to say. We

just marched back to the barroom, and
if Bill Nye didn't get full that night he
had a pretty strong head. And he didn't
have to pay for any liquor all the time
he staid in that camp." Boston Herald.

Tho "Worm Turns.

Yr-fz:K7- F

MWM p
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Train Boy "Why did yer fling dem
books on de floor?

Passenger "Why did you fling them
on me? Puck.

The Difference.
Sunday School Teacher And now

we have learned a good deal about young
Davfd, and the chief thing for you to
remember is that he was such a manly
boy; and I hope that you will all pattern
after him, and be manly boy. TSow,

lat Sunday we studied about Job.
Which one of yon boys can teil me some
difference btween David and Job?

Gcorgie Saoyl I can. teacher.
Sunday School Teacher I am very

glad; and now tell th efa&i. Georgia,
what diierpnce you think .

&eorpe Sooyl David w a manly
boy xod Job waa a botljr nun. EoJoa
Oastx

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

- Business Manager.

itummous Coa

SPECI-A-
X j.

Our Scale Books are Printed en Good
Paper.

PRICE &IST:
SingleBook $ 75
Three Books 2 00
Six Books 3 75
Single Book by mail, prepaid .... &5

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGLE,

Wichita, Kansas.
R. P. MURDOCK, Business Manager.

WOrdin by mall promptly Attended to

mfa. iSAINLESS
i AND EASY LABOR

ssrr-OSAG-E PILLS
RKsmraendeti by JeiJing Physicij- -,

Pnrljr Veritable and perfect
narmlesa bold by all Urnifjim o
lent, pott.pe.ld. in p.atn trripper oc
receiptor - rlt for circular.

'CJ J tue osucr FDlll.E CO..
tVlcCUta. IUiu.

Sold by
Charles Lawrence, 102 East

Douglas Ave.
Van Werden oV Co., 32S North

Main Street.
Gus Saur, 524 East Douglas

Ave.

Wichita Rational Bank.

PA1IV DP CAPITAL. $250,000
SURPLUS. - - - 50.000

DIJiECTOIiS:
8. H. Kohn, A. W. Oliver. 31. W. Lerr. U. A. Wal-to-

b, T. Tuttle. N. F. Nlederlanclrr, W. it. TncLer.J ohn UaTldaon, J. C. Ilutan.

Do a General Banking, Collect ivy
and Brokerage Btutinen..

Eastern and Foclffn Exchange
bouffbt and .sold. United Stutes bondn
of all denominations bonjrhi aud atUl
County, Township and Municipal
bonds bought.

IF YOU
Wantnioney

Want a cook
Want a partner

Want a sltnitllon.
Want arantWant to wll a (urtn.

Want to vU a hot!"'.
V. ant to trij or n?ll xtuck.

Want a cood bor'd'c boiiv.
Want to sM! pUat.i or xmln.

Want to acIi iaucerlf.1 or drnji
Want to "iU household fnrnittir

Want to inaLe anr faun loun.
Want to ll or trade for anything.

Wa.nt to And cu'tomrr for anrtbln?.
KKAD AND ADVERTISE IK Ol'R

TWO EH
COLt'MS- -

AdTrtl!lns obtain new cmtoroers,
Advrtllnjj kt)i old customer!.
AdierUstng liberally always pays,
AdvrrtMnj: tuJVes iuciw.v"y.
Adrertltltur creates conddenc.
Advertising is proof of eneriry
Adrf rt!1ns exhibits pluck.
Advertlslnu mran Mr,"
Advertise ImmtJIalely,
Advertise constantly.
AdTirttM rrudlarly.
Ailvertise ajwars.
Advertise well,
ADVERTISE

AT ONCE
NO W

DAVIDSONS CASE
KnccMwrj to

John Davidson, Poincer Lumberman
of Sedgwick Conn ty.

ESTABLISHED -: IN:-- : 1870.

A Complete Slock of Pine Lumber,
Shin;flei, Lath, Door.s, Haah,

etc., always on hand,

Office and yard on 7IoHy avp. Iwtwren
Douglnn ave. and First St. Branch jnrtln
at Union city, Oklahoma nod El Reso I,T.

OLIVER BROS.,
--DEALERS IS--

LUMBER
tncnTTA. KANSAS.

Tards at "Wichita, MarflHrt. fl,!Hnr
ton. Harper, Attica. Garden IMw.
Anthony. Arkansas City, Andale and
Flavos.

READ THE WEEKLY

ICHITA
.-
- EAGLE!

Contains More State and General
hewij and Eastern e thaa

any paper In the Southwest.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION":

OXETE.ii: I LOO

SLXMOXXgS 0

DENVER

WICHITA
577 Miles - 2103 Minute

via SAUTA EE ROUTE.

Vestibule Putlmak Slezpxrs,
VEbTlBOLS Dlh'rSG CARS,

Free Kecxiscjo Ckaik Cam,

Inquire of W. D. Murdock, local ageat
tor further upecimens of railroad mathe-
matics.

K. Fohxix. PreslJeat. R. T. Btijr. V. Ptm
i W. WALLXR. Jr.. Caoilac

Fourth National Bank,

WICHITA, ICASSAS.

PAID UP CAPITAL, 00.000
SUXPLUS, - - 16.000

VIMECTOIiS:
H. T. Ban. E. B.- - Pow!L O. D. Barow. Tj. R. Cai

Amos L. Houfc. F. W. Waller, U.
Horn. B. O. OraTM.

B. Lombard. L,D.Srnrn!ji
President. CaahU

J. P. AliXX. W.n. LrrDfosTox.
Vice President. Assistant Castilat

State National Bank.
OF WICHITA, KAX.

CAPITAL, $100,000
BUJRPLUS. 82.000

DIBECTOBS:
John U. Carer .George W. Walter. W. F. Oreea,J P. Allen, Kos Harris, J. 1L Allen. P V. Healjr. B.

Lombard, Jr.. Peter Uetto. L. D. bklnner, JtattLombard.

UAH
WUCCUAIHTtO WITH "WE OKXWAJMY or TMf COU(TtTWm
OBTAIN HUCM INFORMATION FftOM A STUOV OFTMIS MAP Of TH

35IT vjjg
Gliicaio, Rocfc Islanft & Pacific Ry.

Including Una East and West of the Missouri
Klvnr Tne Die-- t Itoute to ami from CRICAOO.
ROOK ISLAND. DAVECTOIIT. DBS XOINBS.
CGUNCII. BLUFFS, WATKRTOWN. BIOUX
FAXLS. MINNKAlOI.IB. 8T PAUX, 8T. JOS-
EPH. ATCHISOSf. LEAVXITWORTn. KANSAS
CITT. TOPEKA. DENVER. COLORADO 8P"NUB
and PUEBLO Fre Rec'lnlnr Cuair Cars to and
from CHICAOO. CALDWELL. nTJTCirXKSON
and DODOE CTTY. and I'aJa o S!epln Cara be-
tween CHICAGO, WICHITA and HUTCHINSON.
Dally Trains to nnd from XTNOFISHXR. la tt
Indian Territory
SOLID VESTULE EXPfiESS TRAINS
of Through Conchna. 81aeprs. and Dfnlcr Car
dally between CHICAOO, DEO SfOINEfl, OOtJW-CI- L

BL3F?a and OIIAIIA. and If Reclining
Chair Cara between CHICAOO and DKNVXR.
COLORADO SPRINOB and PUEBLO. tU BU Jos
eph. or Xanana City and Topeka. Excursions
tally, with Choice of Routes to and iron Salt
Lake. Portland, Los Ana-ale- s and Ban Frasuitsco.
The Direct Lin to and from Plka'a Peak, Kaol
tou, Oarden of tho Oods, the Banltaxlunto, and
Bccnio Grandeurs of Colorado,

Via The Albert Lea Route.
fiolld Express Trains dally between Chics ro and
Minneapolis end St. PauL with THROOOK

Chair Cars CTLZX) to and from those
points and Kansas City. Through Chair Car and
Sleeper between Peoria. Spirit LaJt and Bioust
Falls via itoclt Island. The FavortU Line to
Watertown, Sioux Falls, the Bummer R4sorts aad
Hunting and Pishing Orounda of the Northwest.

Tha Short Lln rio, Seneca aad Kaakakea offers
faculties to travel to and from Indianapolis. Cin-

cinnati and other Southern point.
Por Tickets. 7nv3, Polders, or deelrsd InforHia-tlo-

apply at anyCouponTicketOfDcd, or addresi
E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN,

Osn'lluanaear OenlTkt. Pass. Aft- -
CHICAOO, IZJ.

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

Wa carry a complete line of all fetsdi of Beoks
sod lUanlu, sarn as ur usnli oy n- -i sii Atrs&u
rooMftinir or iiorurKrut AtntraeOt, Reonlat
Itoak. ote Hw, K lll!rs, notary
Records and lllanlia. Oootnu Doo'ks. HookeiKwaJ
tstaia Rooks tor Farm aad Ctlr Provertr. t.
tiers br mill promptly attu&dad to. Address

THE WI0H1TA EAGLE,
WIC1IITA. KANSAA

ap-- .
A)Krrraat.
A CtiixaWmslt.
A instil Heotp OW.
To UU a KAtUUno.YOU WANT ?o Trade.

Bqy ul KjUU.

T Rent a m.
To Jwrnnr dObey.
A fiitoaUea.

I And Many Ot&ar TbJact
Bead and Advertisw ia Oar Want Gel

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

ILAILWAY.

. Thr moirt popular rrml to JCan?
Cltr, St. Loulo and ChJoaeo and aJJ
Pomta J!ttt and HorXh, a1o to Hot
Hprinjri, Ark., Jiev OrIns. Florida
and all point Soutii tvod BoathcMt.

B0LID DAILY TAI5S

St Louis,. Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,
--.wrrii-

PnLiman "Bnffct Sleeping Cara
-- VIA TUX

COLORADO SHORT LINL

Tbe Shortest P-o-ak to Bt. Loal.

LY TRAINS-- 5

ZAKSAS OTTT TO BT. L0UI3.

Pnllnan Buffet ftlyt Cart.
Jfnr KcliaiAff Cfcatr Car.

M. C TOWHSEJO.

J. P. ALLEN,

Druegrist.
ETerjihirtf R ia a Mis Dreg .fe

18 EAST DOUfiLAS ATO.

triGirrrj. - - AX,


